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Jerry walked into the room he was sharing with Greg in St. Paul, their first time staying together on the road. 
He stopped in his tracks and looked around. Everything item that Greg had packed, it seemed, was not strewn 
around the room. A jacket, hoodie, and two beanies sat on the chair, pants and t-shirts were on the floor, 
three -no, four- pairs of boots were scattered about, his computer and two books were on the bed, and his 


suitcase lay propped open against the wall where a few pairs of shorts were spilling out. 

Jerry's suitcase sat next to Greg's, still zipped up. His backpack sat neatly on top of it. 

He took a step in and let the door swing closed. Jerry stepped over a black t-shirt and pair of gloves and again, 
surveyed the room. As he bent down and picked up the t-shirt, the door opened again and Greg walked in, 
wearing running shorts and a t-shirt with the sleeves cut out. He was sweaty and breathing hard, carrying a 
water bottle and his phone. 

"Hey." 

"Uh, hey." Jerry held up the shirt. "I think your suitcase barfed or something." 


"Oh, yeah, no. That's just .." Greg blushed and swiped the shirt from Jerry's grasp. "| just kinda ..need to do 
that." 


"Why?" 
"To like „see my stuff? | don't know. I's can we not make a big deal about it?" 
"You need to see your stuff?" 

"Yeah, or else | forget what | brought with me" 

Jerry nodded slowly as he glanced around the room again 


"Listen, I'm super sweaty. I'm gonna take a shower, okay?" Greg tried to brush past Jerry to grab his clean 


shorts. 


The older man caught him by his elbow and pulled him back in front of him. He gave Greg a kiss. "It's not a big 
deal at all. In fact," he grinned as he stepped back and started undressing, dropping his clothes on the floor to 


mingle with Greg's. "I think | need a shower, too." 


